no         THe Science of Happiness

of Captain Speke who paraded in their goatskin
cloaks in fine weather and hid them, though shiver-
ing with cold, when the dampness and the water
fell on their nude bodies, are so many prototypes
of that passion for sowing envy which preys upon
the noblest and the most degraded specimens of
men and women.

Our whole modern education is infected with
the desire to appear, and not to be. Children are
made to waste years of their lives in learning music,
which they give up when they reach maturity,
just as they are dressed like monkeys to attract
the attention of the passers-by. These principles,
inculcated in childhood, pursue us throughout our
lives. Herbert Spencer says that men who would
blush if they were taxed with, ignorance concern-
ing the fabulous labours of a demi-god, would not
show the slightest shame in confessing that they
do not know the location of the Eustachian tubes,
the functions of the spinal marrow, or the normal
number of pulsations.

To display ourselves and to arouse envy!
This desire haunts us from childhood, when it is
inculcated. Later it increases and accompanies
us to and even after death, under the form of
mausoleums and tombs, intended to make those
who survive us exclaim enviously.